CHAPTER X

WITCHCRAFT

WITCHES, WITCH-DOCTORS, AND THE
MAGIC THEATRE

A performance of wayang Mit, the shadow-play, is such an
ordinary occurrence in Den Pasar that it was unusual and in-
triguing one evening to find the town aroused by news of a
shadow-play to take place that night in the outskirts, and we
tagged along with the Balinese members of our household to
watch the show. The streets were filled with people from the
neighbouring villages, all going our way, and we found the open
square of Pemetjutan, where the show was already in progress,
jammed with an eager crowd trying to push their way within
hearing-distance of the little screen, a focus of flickering light
for a restless, dark sea of human heads.

We were accustomed to see sober groups sitting quietly even
at performances of the most famous story-tellers, but on this
occasion the crowd was so great that we could not approach the
screen near enough even to distinguish clearly the shadows of
the leather puppets. So unusual was the sudden interest in the
performance that the high-collared, helmeted Dutch officials,
ordinarily unconcerned with the " nonsense of the natives,"
asked nervous questions among the crowd. Everything in the
performance went on as usual, except for a line of Balinese
characters painted across the screen which said: " I, Ida Bagus